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Here shall young Genius wing his eagle flight, rich dew-drops shaking from his plumes of light 
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OR lal NAL MORA L TALES. (spires ith a white cap, that was sure to be buttoned upon the strange being —it groaned aloud, and turned 


under the left ear, and a rope around a long slim over rf 





The opinions of our most eminent men have been divided as to the | He¢ k. These every body kine w were the spitits ot The ( louds now be gan to isay pear, and showed 
exptenee of sparits, or their ability to re-appear upon the earth they 
have ieft; but it appears to me not inconsistent wi bthe tenets of ou : 
religion to suppose that the disembodied souls of our triends may buried in the pottersfield adjomming the road. Others) forth all thei light, which when compared with the 

vwetimes pass before our view, for some great but unkuown end 


those unfortunate beings that had been executed and the smiling face of the moon. The heavens shot 


came with wide-extended jaws, These were ternble, darkness that had enveloped me, seemed lke the 


THE TRE } 
SPEC . | gether with his horse 
Ir was an unpleasant afternoon, the sun had but a that these were the representatives ot be 


they would seize a man riding by, and eat him, to- rays of the rising sun, only they were softer. The 
' No one was ata loss to know. wind that had blown such a hurricane, and the thun- 
gears, who der that had so alarmed me was succeeded by a calm, 
ttle time to linger before he left us in darkness. It) had starved to death. The last species of spectres no like that in which the weary sailer fads himself, after 
was very warm, and searce a breath of air ruffled the person need fear, they were very harmless, and might: the fatigues of a boisterous storm, A little breeze, 
leaves of the trees. LT opened my chamber window,’ be carried in the palm of your hand without leaving however, still lingered, to fan my burning cheeks 
flung myself on my bed, hoping to sleep away the the smell of brimstone behind them. ‘These were no Here and there a cloud would eross the fair moon, 
sultry hours of twilight. [soon found that I was not others than those, who, im their life-time had pro- and hide its chaste Hght from the view ; but its silver 
courung the balmy sweets of sleep in vain—-my eye- ‘mised several visits to their friends, but neglected to) rays would not long be confined before they would 
lids grew heavy, and my thoughts unsettled. Thad pay them, and intended now to make up the defi Limake their appearance, shine forth more beautiful 
not reclined long in this situation when I saw my bro-) ciency, by calling often. They would step in to see) than ever, and leave a golden circle around its black 
ther enter my chamber—the tears rolled down his’ their acquaintances, and if they were not at home veil. The silence that reigned around me, and the 
cheeks, and his eyes were red with weeping—he ap- | they left a card, which it must be confessed always) situation in which Twas placed, made me an inde- 
proached me with a faltering step, and in broken) smelt of sulphur when it was burnt. If their friends | scribable object of fear. The rising hillocks of new- 
scents told me to hurry and receive the blessings of should happen to be within, they would sit by their) made graves, and the elf that laid at my feet, so terri 
an expiring father. L immediately ran down stairs, ' side, talk of the electoral law, caucus nominations, | fied me that, collecting allmy strength, with a mighty 
aid the first object I saw was Louisa—she caught me) the candidates for president, and the tariff bill. These) effort, E called aloud, and murder trembled on my 
by the arm and inquired whither I was going. Ltold! honest souls would always retire before twelve) lips. My first and second eries were echoed back 
her that my father was dying, and that I was hasten-| o'clock. IT have heard some say that they would) from the hills, without the reply of a human voice 
ing to hiss his lips before they should be for ever | get in liquor, but this assertion I never credited. | My last, however, was more successful. Three meu 
closed in death. Although now I can ridicule these things, yet when| approached, I soon perceived, by their dress, that 

* You must not go, Henry,” said she, look at yon)! the truth that Lam bere relating what really happened, | they were the watchmen of the mght. As they came 
dark cloud burying the light beneath it, See how it) | can assure you, these hobgoblin stories made a great, Up to me, FE know not why, | endeavoured to avoid 
climbs the sky—and how dreadful the wind blows— impression on my mind, and no person avoided their! their sight, hoping they would take care of the body I 
look at the dust rolling like the waves of the sea, and | acquaintance more than myself. Under these cir- || so much dreaded. 


the lightning of heaven running along, and breaking) cumstances I hesitated a moment whether I should|| 1 crept behind a grave, and saw them lift up the 





} , . . " ” , . ‘ oe aw 
through its dark covering. take a road so replete with danger; but there was no|| body—ait sighed and seemed im agony. 

It was all true—the clear azure sky of the after-) time to be lost, and I spurred my horse forward. | * Here has been murder” vociforated one of them ; 
hoon Was now enveloped in darkness—the thunder!| Jt was so dark and stormy that I was completely | * look for the murderer.” 


roared as if it would rend the vault—the house shook | Jost after I had proceeded about halfa mile. The rapid|| They came towards and dragged me forward. It 
4s though the earth was troubled with an earthquake, ‘seme of lightning were my guide, and the steed upon) Was in vain I protested my innocence. One seized 
ind the wind whistled about the trees, and mourn | which I rode was so fractious that he flew back at||me by the collar, and the other two lifted up the body, 
ed pileously as it passed through the dark black SE jeu light that burst upon him. A glaring flash, which [now saw was that of a murdered lady. 1 
‘est. ‘The proud oak was compelled to bow its head | that was succeeded by a peal of thunder, struck near) Was soon conveyed tothe watch-house, pushed through 
ind own its power—the willow bent down to the earth, | my horse's feet—he sprang about three yards, and) the door, and diagged to a desk, from behind which 
sud Many a gigantic tree that had towered for y ears | fell. T was thrown a considerable distance off his) arose an old red-faced man, who, after yawning, and 
Hs proud head above those by which it was surround- | back, against a large stone. IT heard a noise like the coughing for a considerable time, inquired what was 
“l, was hurled to the ground ! 1 footsteps of some mighty giant, and saw something || my accusation, 

I loved Louisa, and had promised never to part) pass me so swift that it seemed on the wings of the || * He has committed murder,” said the watchmen. 
trou her—we were engaged to be married the ensu- wind, but it was so dark that I was unable to dis-|| As soon as he heard my accuser, he directed them 


1 


ing day, and T had taken up my residence in her | cover its form distinctly. to take me farther off, and seizing a club, swore if | 
father’s house until that happy time should arrive. It was evident that I was in the so much dreaded} Stirred he would knock out my brains. 

Judge what was my surprise when I saw her endea-| potters’ field. The thoughts of being in such a place,| lL attempted to speak, but my agony and indigna- 
vowring to detain me from, when she should have. at so late an hour of the night, made me tremble vio-| tion (which was interpreted to guilt) was so great that 
sccolupanied me to, my dying parent. I looked |jently. I groped about in hopes to find my horse,| I could not. ‘The watchmen that were stretched on 
‘pon her with astonishment—there was a wildness in| but it was in vain. I came in contact with several the boncks, asleep, had all gathered around me, they 
‘er eye, which at the same time beamed so benign | tomb-stones, and fell over the graves. A few yards||looked upon me as a murderer, and as such deter- 
‘hat I was foreed to tear myself from her arms. I before me I thought I perceived something white. [| mined I should not escape. 


‘1 to the door to look for my brother, but he had) know not what compelled me forward, other than my|| They searched my pockets, took out every thing 
sone. TL went immediately to the stable, saddled my. utmost distracted brain—I went towards it, and think-! from them, and almost stripped my clothes from off 

, and took the shortest rout that led to my home. ing it was but a head-stone, clasped it in my arms,’ my back. After which | was ordered to be put in 
‘as a road that few persons would travel after hoping it would support me—it sighed and fell!! I) the “black hole.” I begged they would hear me, but 


lark, : sderari ‘ ie : ee ‘ ?, 
" for any consideration. Ghosts in all their un- shrunk back as if I had been hugging a spectre to my | ny pelilion Was refused, and with the epithet ot “a 
“arthly shapes were said to hover around it ; and ma- 


‘y an old woman could tell how they nightly made 
rr ‘ . . ~ . 
uw" Appearance, Bome in the form of tall, gaunt 


se 


Ll 


embrace. A cold sweat came over me, my teeth! noisy murderous rascal.” f was hurried in a dark 
chattered, and every limb seemed unnerved. I stood dungeon—the doors creaked upon their hinges as they 
like a frozen monument of fear, with my eyes fixed | were closed, the bars were pushed to secure them, 
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und the watchman uttering many bitter oaths, de Great and a favourite page, ¢ losed the evening's per- 
parted. I beard his footete ps on the stairs, and as the formance Mr. Spiccen’s Will Steady was very in 
jast taintly fell upon my ear I swoone I cannot t ee rect ; and here we cannot finish our remarks with- 
how loog | remained in this situation, but when my) out paying 4 compliment to little Miss KRussenp, who 
veonses returned | found myseli in the same be ana 7 much dehgbtin the character of the Page. It 
exactly the like situation | was in wheo TP reclined coms almost to stagger credibility itsell, that so young 
the afternoon ¢ ‘ ichiid should have the confidence to advance to the 
At tu I thou ti hornble adventure Wa nl i } tra, and with the ease ol an expenencead pet 
Vision, bul Che trance | l, yiisa, hroldat iy lt hier, po ! iu song with r sweeties tex 
hier Lian, wilh ter bate loose hout her neck, and a ecution, and such a strict adherence ¢ tune, as did 
Wild anaxiety tah eve, soon banished this f ef this wnterests eirlo io & When a little merry be 
\ \ i bettey "said she in a broken ‘ She is indeed i prodigy 
Pietter vad | “have | not been in t to hriday, it Kot KT SON'S benefit; Se hool for 
meu ! tive thted have j not breathed the nos Ne andail, and the Purse. We suw but litthe of the ex- 
"" 
mye for of a dungeon mad ask you meal bam) ertions of the corps dramatique this evening Phe 
tter, when a guardian angel thus keeps het vivtl house was so full, and the weather so warm, that the 
ver mie Obi, Louisa, tell me, what is my tate > I) recess proved the preterable place— msequently no 


im moocent—indeed bam remarks. 


She fell upon my necl ind her sealding tears Saturday, 17.—The comedy of Mon and Wife, 
watered my aching bree with the exception of a few characters, was, this even 
“Ioony doom then fined >” sand I—* and are you ing, most shamefully murdered. Why place Somer- 
me to bid me farewell for ever?’ VILLE in genteel old men’ Js there no other mem 


, 
Louisa raise her head—and looking wemy tace, 


been given? and Faulkiand too, one of the best parts 


iked me what was the matter j 


you must be all ‘| ell me what. un the piece, Was tb the possession of ALLEN! This 
* out Herod Herod? 


preserves a happy equilibrinm in hight conve ly, played 


* Surely,” said she, * 


lL ean do tor you ,ou know to-morrow might we att ‘i ves mdeed Bannt rT, who 


be marnied—does that distress you ©” 


Again I began to hope that twas but a dream Charles with vivacity and ease. The “ attorney at 


+ Tell mie Louisa, ore d i, ‘ where have I been 2’ law,”’ was well pel soniied by Kini R, and Br KAI "s 

“ Not out of the room :” she answered, “ but you) Ponder, was sufficrently excentric, MoRELAND Was 
have ran around ot with your pillow im your arms like rather a dull Lord Autencourt. It is surprising that 
iwild man, pulling and tearmng every thine that came! be does not use more exertion. The Miss Worrett of 
within your reach.” Mis. Dake possessed much grace, anmuation, and 
JP now saw that iny sad adventure was but a ramble, Hature "his lady us evidently endowed with those 
oft thougtlit 1 told Loutsa my dream the next night quality ttions, Which wall tetintoate tn celebrity. The 
yoade her mine for ever—and our little pratthog babes farce of How to die for Love, vestored the house to 
listen with delight at my strange vision } good humour. 

* P would have ran away,” exclaius my oldest son rival Captains, BunKKE, SIMrsen, SPLLeERK, and 
Jeremiah. Mis, Bune, in their various capauities, baid Our at- 


“ And |} would not have been afraid of a ghost,” tention under complete contribution. 





says my little “Pheodere Monday, 19.—Shiel, who has taken advantage ot 

My story teaches them not to fear what can never the interesting story of Damon and Pythias, has gi 
exist TT. ven us a play, under that name, worthy of the sub 
— ject. Lt has been represt ited twice at this theatre. 


We were present at both performances, and although 


Tithe DRAMA. 


Weare not pre pared to give our unqualified approba- 





‘ | ' 
Weak minds always conceive it most safe to adopt the sentiments!) WOD, there is still much to approve. PrMBER TON, 
multitude. 1 salts ll ons or tee who has marched gradually into publie estimation, 
lt uetad the majority have decided Phese decisions, whether ou ® - 
menor things, they implicitly follow, without giving themselves the was completely successful in Damon. His protest 
ible Go bequare who ceht, or on which truth predomunat ° 


before the senate, against the election of Dyonisius 


ashing, was noble and energetic. His surprise at the 


CHATHAM GARDEN THEATRE. 


’ ene . sanetion of the nobles to Dyonisius’ ascension 
Thurs lity, lo The entertainments which were - 

“ And all! are all content ? 

A nation’s rights betrayed, 


And all content 


1 up for the anniversary of our dependence wer 
repeated this evening, Go give those an Opportunity of 
withessing the same, who were disappointed on that 


_ was depicted in the warm and just spirit of a despe 
sceasion. Kemble’s pathetic play of the Point of 
#fonour, Was represented in a style which reflected 


creda pom the everal ) lores who sustained the 


trayed ; but the climax was reserved for the sue 
ceeding scene with his servant, Lucullus, where he 
informs Damon of the destruction of his steed :— 


piece Mr. Heaurs, who made his appearance im 
st. Frane, displayed considerable alulity in the ela 
racter, and we think he will be a desirable ac quisition 
Kinner, 


und Mis. Heneny as the gentle 


‘TL am standing here to see if the great gods 
Will, with thei lightning, execute my prayer 
Upon thee 


to the prese ni corps ns Stemberg 5 Ban 
retr as Durime!, 
Bertha, were all we could desue. During the ballet) The agony which he evineed at this disappointment 


of the Patriotic Polunteer, & national transparency.) the possibility of his not fulfilling his pledge with Py 


painted by Mr. Renieir, was exhibited, representing thias, was sublime—it was grand. ‘The entrance at 


the genius of America, based on the Roman fasces,) the momentous erisis which was to decide the fat 


sy the act of being erowned by the genius of Fame) of Pythias, though it varied materially from the style 
avd lmmortality, with a wreath of thirteen stars, ein 


of Cooper, was an effort fraught with powerful ef 
fi the per- 


blamatic of the original contederacy feet: in fine, take the performance in the aggregate 
specuve floats, under full sail, the proud ship United) itis enough to stamp him asa mao of genius and o 
States. The subject and execution are aiilke honour- great promise. But in praising Damon, we must no 
able to the talents of the arust Songs, dancmig, Ke.) lose sight of his friend Pythias, WaALLACK 8s 


jilled up the ioterimot the ballet. The atterpiece of tained this interesting character with strength anc 


the Purse, Uie plot ot which itis said is taken from an! dignity. ‘The scenes with Calanthe, in particular 


acident which transpied between Predenick the) were distinguished for case, amiability of deport 


ber of the company to whom Su Rowland could have | 


Wacrack and Banker, ip the two 


rate freeman. His interview with Hermoine, the 
price of Pythias’ pledped esteem, was feelingly pour- 


a 








ment, and that finishing polish which We so mue), . 
admire inthe lover. How can we forget the energ, 
and firmness of Pythias, where he refuses the ¢ ai 
treaties of his betrothed, and the disguised tyrant, t 
effect his ese ipe from prisen ? His collected re so) 
tion at the block, when life was rendered desijrahi, 
by every earthly co sideration, gave to the incident 
i reality, which drew the tear from every eye. Mes 
Hexeny was very interesting in Calanthe, and per 
formed it in a manner that really charmed us, [; 
gives us tudescribable ple asure to bear testimony ¢ 
her talents on this occasion. Mrs. Extrwistle made 
Hermoine all that we could imagine in the wife or 4 
the virtuous Damon. We would say a few words ty 
Monetann, but advice appears to be lost upon hin 
He might be a very good actor—but he will nor 
There is an abruptness in the conclusion of {| 
| play, as now represented, which produces a jar upor ! 
the feelings, and leaves the auditors unsatisfied. Cy. 
lanthe should be permitted to enter after the exone. " 
ration of Pythias. The text, in many instances, was f 
shamefully distorted. . 
Tuesday, 2U.- bellino, Sy!vester Dagverwood { 
and the Weathercock. Mir. F. Dunane made his firs fat 
appearance (and by-the-by, we sincerely hope it may nie 
be his last) in the eharacters of Floduarco, Sy lveste: ti 
Daggerwood, and Tristram Fickle. Never did we thot 
wituess so uksome a performance. In some of the " 
most pleasing scenes of the play, Mr. Dunane made apy 
love more ike a clown than a nobleman, and we are trou 
sure, thataul the faw maiden of Corfu had had so un ege 
couth a suitor she would never have surrendered he; ars 
heat. Ile occasionally called her Desdemona, in fi 
ntleag of Rosamunda, which kept the audience ina [im 
continual uproar, Mr. Sripnen, as Biietwit, in the eam 
face, Was * good.” e 
Wednesday, -1.—The tragedy of Damon and Py. ror 
thias Was repeated to-night: cast as before. with the utt 
! ifterpiece of the « Idopted Child, G.P.M he | 
} = = ° . - om ivt 
! AR'TTS AND SCIENCES. we 
ish 
It is the grand march of science which banishes so many of tle Was | 
evils ob bit li breaks upon the world pracduatly aud beautitully, like edb 
1 morning iight Ai first, the earth hare mdw 
dows and cheerless sublimity—but 1 the dark clouds of night re me | 
ly bach, like the gicantic formes i iry peeretat . 
the shadows which hovered around, like the evil spirits of creat Un 
tiscle ently awa bie 
heat 
Soulution t (pi estion NNN, : 
On the right line DE, as a diameter, bisected in( , 
describe the semicircle DBE. Extend the diamet y 
iD to A, and trom the point A draw AB a tangel ho 
| lo the semicircle DBE, tonching the periphery in B b we 
join BC, and mark the lines BD and BE =: and fro: ‘ip, 
the point D parallel to BE, mark Dd, necting a : 
tangent ABind i} 
It is evident that the angle CBE=CEB= ADJ 
indthat ADB=ABE, being each equal to arighta 
ele plus ADd, or CBE: hence the tiiangles BDA a Ly 
EBA are similar, and ABC being right angled at B 1 ie 
we have by similar triangles, AD: ABs: AE ; thet! Te te 
is, (because BO=CD—CEK), AC—BC : ADB =: AB Heat 
ij: ACLBC. Multiplying extremes and means, ¥¢ hil 
have AC-CB+ ACL BC = AB, thatis, aC’ Bl es 
»;=AR > Whence, AC=AB+ BC. og 


Otherwise: Let the perpendicular BP be dropped 
from the angle B to the hypothenuse AC : then bys! 
| AB. 
inilay triangles, AC : AB : AB: AP=— a + ant 

a se AL 

4 Ae . , ip _ BC 7 
AC : BC : BC ; CP=—-.- But the sum ol th 

I i A 

t segments AP+CP is equal to the hypothenuse AC 


- | AR. BC: : ; 
i e it is, tict AG = AC ; multiplying by AU, *' 


‘obtain ABT + BOD = AC, 


‘ i 


as required, 
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VARIETY. 


morsture, the deadly weapon fell short of its mark, 


‘ and the traveller escaped uninjured. As he continued 








There is somet® in our composition which revolts agaiuet the his journey, a voice issued awful from the clouds 
noe’ 1 ' holon. bint wouk? almost ratind uburiale +“ ; 
various pains and pleasures of life, than go on tm ope long Meditate on the providence as well as on the power 
, , dt ; ‘ dt 
; sninterrapted tranquillity, The caged 6 of Heaven.—The storm which you deprecated so 
am? siheit at he soruishes and cies UW you ens 
the shy and forest—the clear sunshine—the placid stream blas} hemously, hath been the means of vour preserva; 
press 2 tion. Had not the bow String of your enemy been 
= == SS . . - 
ALLEGORY rencered useless by the ram. vou had fallen a prey to 
s ‘* 
: his violence 
Ove of the most ¢ htful ways of instilling mo- ; ; 
tothe mind,is by means of an allegory. Lhave LORD CHATHAM. 
‘en admired the beauteous manner in which Mr. Chatham had the greatest aversion to the counsels 
Addison was Wont to write in this way, and the emi-) of timidity, and to the regulated measures that gene 


— 


otsuccess of his later disciples: but in the follow-" rally prevail in the routine of public affairs. Without 


effusion of a feeling heart, I flatter myself Thave fear himself, he would not suffer another to vield to 
ithem all: apprehensions—-he fixed his eve on victory, aud 

j started from my bed of oblivion, and put on the reached her by the intrepidity and flight of the eagle. 
lothes of stoical philosophy, which TE hoped would |When the first lord of the admiralty was called to 
wd me trom the winds, or rains, or hot sunshine of) him, upon a sudden exigency, he required of bim the 
Having eaten the breakfast ‘equipment of a considerable naval force. He of the 
f education, which strengthened my system im a) admiralty replied, that he would inquire mto the bust 
vonderful manner, it would be almost superfluous to ness, and inform him on the morrow of what could 


oform you how IT greedily devoured the sausages of be done. He came the day after to Chatham, and 


worldly scorn and guilt, 


. . P ‘ | 
cence—the bread and butter of polite accomplish-) told him that from the state of the navy-yaid it was | 

; y 
ments—the coffee of genteel literature—the “milk! impossible to have a fleet ready as soon as it was 


” 


thuman kindness,” and the sugar of domestic affec i wanted. The minister regarded him sternly, and said, 


con: but } will hasten to the time, when having put \“* Sir, his majesty’s service demands this duty at your 


onthe hat of pride, at the same time making myself hands—the fleet can, and must be ready at or before | 


appear taller than I really was; and being relieved | the time fixed upon; and I further declare to you, six, 
tromairy wo, f walked out of the front door of a col- | that if this service be not rendered to his majesty, that, 
ege education, and strutted majestically up the soli-) he will stand in need of none that you can render 
sry Willium-street of professional life. Often, very him hereafter.” The fleet was equipped in the speci- | 
fen, Were obstacles presented before me, Sometimes | fled time. 


linet the lamp-posts of little cares—a huge stone of, The labours of Chatham in the cabinet were unre- 


camity—the horse and cart of unexpected vexation—— mitted, and his intuition was so great that he mastere | 


é fidelling music of dissipation to lure me into the | any subject with apparent ease. One of the ambassa-| 
rocery store of disgrace, or the troublesome mud- || dors of France said of him, ‘ Sometimes when I call | 
utters of treachery and neglect. Soon I arrived in’ on Mr, Pitt, on affairs of state, he appears to know 


ippeared, and though the most diligent search was 
made for bim, he was nowhere to be found. Ut was 


supposed he had fallen by the wind if not by the blow 


of a bulle but to the great surprise of the whole 
crew he Was seen, two days afterwards, coming out of 
tive cable tier, Where, it appears tie had tid lhimsell 


His re-appearance excited the greatest yov, and al 
monds awd caresses were most prodigalls betowed 
upon bim: but Nokoly was entuely tinsensible to 


these demonsts stionsof kindness, and | whinge round 


him with the most stupid stare mmaginable, answered 
all the questions put to him, only by an imitation of 
the noe that had so much friebtened him : pour | 

pou !-—were the only sounds he could pronounce ! 


I invself saw this unfortunate bird twenty vears after 
the combat, perched upon a stick tm an anti-chamber, 
repeating tis eternal cannonade, and accompanying 
uowith a beating of his head, and fluttertine of bis 


wings, in which hes fright was still depicted 


The following curious anecdote is related of the 
famous French comic writer, Molere, Chapelle, and 
some other wits, of the time of Lewis XIV. 

At a supper at Anteiul, the wine having thrown 
the guests from the most immoderate joy to a train 
of serious moralizing reflections upon the miseries of 


life, and upon this uneonsoling maxim of some an- 
cient sophists, ‘ that the first happiness is not to have 
| been born, and the second to die quickly,’ made them 
take an extravagant resolution—-they agreed to 
drown themselves immediately in the river Seine, 
‘which was not far off. The ‘y arrived at the river side, 


| and apparently their folly was about to be consum- 


| mated, when Moliere represented that such a glori- 
ous action ought not to be buried in darkness, and 
that it merited to be performed in full day, in the 


face of all Paris. ‘This pleasantry arrested their de- 


‘sign, and Chapelle said, in a laughing manner,“ Yes, 


ve Broadway of life, and walked proudly among the; nothing on the subject on which I address him- he || sirs, let us not drown Ull to-morrow morning, and in 


avellers therein. ‘There, indeed, was life. The | appoints a meeting for a few days after, and when I 
lendid carriages of superior greatness rolled by me,| see him again, he knows more about it than any man 
lashing airy glances in the sunbeam of fame; but I) in Europe.” 

waswont to observe that they were usually surround- 


ed by the dusty clouds of attendant care. 


uh-store of hterature-—the silver-smiths of fashion- public meeting in his most impassioned manner, and | 
ie splendour—-the eating-houses of luxury—the|| who did not know him, was so astonished at the ap) 


" 


es perfumed regions of successful love. My com-)|look at the fellow’s eyes.” Lord Holland, his old an- 


The countenance and figure of Chatham were 
Around) grand and imposing—but the flash of his eyes could 
e T beheld the grog-shop of drunkenness, or the|| not be endured. A sailor, who saw him addressing a) 


‘the meantime let us go and boish our wine.’ 
We may well imagine that the next morning chan 
ged their ideas of glorious actions. 


| 
' 
} 
lls 
lhe b cenarnetin 


Let all remember that the generations of men are 
| like the waves of the sea—in quick succession they 


| follow each other to the coast of death—another and 
|, another quick succeeds, and presses on the shore, and 
‘ebbs and dies to give place to the 

iheatie of rational enjoyment, and Smith’s and Pren-| pearance of the man, that he exclaimed, “ Good God! | a = Or | to the following wave 


Thus we are wafted forward—now buoyed, and per 


aps by home, fanned by the breeze : 
ions had various appearances, and various fates.) tagonist, once retired home, after a warm debate in || hap y ae | by the breeses of poeneny 


I was rather envious of a tall, elegant-looking man|| the house, and flung himself in great agitation upona 


; io 
io marched in military exactness before me, but) sofa. His lady, who perceived it, said, “ My lord, 


1 was contented with my lot when I met a poor || something seems to have disturbed you.” 


A FABLE. | 

During the violence of a storm, a traveller implor- 

‘tehet from Jupiter, and entreated him to assuage 
velempest. But Jupiter lent a deaf ear to his en-| 
‘eaty, Struggling with the unabating fury of the 
‘ilwind—tired, and far from shelter, he grew} 


friend Mr. Pitt that has been troubling you 


THE DERANGED PARROT. 





gods, 


heed] ‘ 


ifSS 
Make an ostentatious parade of theiv ommnipo-) liable to get out of order. 
i ws . i 


“ton Which Heaven, either unable or unwillin: 


” 
t bebijsed 


But as he advanced, a robber rose || less remarkable for its plumage than its chattering, 
=] . 

itil te 
K himself to flight 
Pest of which he had si 


Hieahwhile, fitting an arrow 


Holland | 


‘ippled wretch, whose brow was marked with the | would wot hear any more, but burst out abruptly —* I 
ysot care, and whose back (I might say heart)! don’t mind his arguments, for we can give as good as 
st been broken by the heavy hand of sorrow. A. | he can—nor do IT care for his vehemence, for that 
|| ofte n does him as much harm as good—but those) 


Certaim physiologists have asserted, that madne $5|| talking 
yrevish and discontented, “ It is thus,” said he, “ that} was one of the privileges of human nature, that the | 
to whom our sacrifices ave offered daily, | } instinct of animals, being surer than our reason, was’) 
four welfare, and amused with our suffer-| | likewise more solid, and that their brain was not so 
I answer this by the an- 
At length, approaching the verge of a fovest, lec dote of the parrot of M. de Bougainville, which | 

cried,“ T shall find that succour and pio- | Was as completely couvicted of lunacy, as ever was 
g can inhabitant of Bedlam or Charenton. The bird, 


yhona brake; and our traveller, impelled | was for two years on board the ship of that celebrated | 

ror, and the prospect of great danger, | navigator, and a great favourite with the officers, to 

»esposing himself to the tem-| whose amusement he very much contributed. Having | 
» bitterly complained. His’ one day had an engagement with an enemy’s vessel 


now sinking into despais ; shivering in the tempes 


of fortune, or overwhelming in the billows of sorrow 


‘Sometimes, when the least expected, the storms ga 
ther, the winds arise, and life’s trail bubble bursts. ‘Be 
cauyoned, then, nor trust to cloudless skies, to placid 
seas, Or sleeping winds. Quard against the sudden 
blast. Be faithful to your pilot. You will then safely 


iy — 
'd—d eyesof his; they always give me the back ach.” be guided to the haven of eternal bliss 
: ‘ 
| [ understand you, my lord, said lady H. it is your old 


There you shall bathe your weary soul 
\| In seas of heavenly rest 

| And not a wave of trouble roll, 

| Across your peacetul breast. 





| Sterne, who used his wife very ill, was one day 
to Garrick, in a tine sentimental mauner, in 
| praise of conjugal love and fidelity. “The husband,’ 
suid Sterne, “who behaves unkindly to his wife, de 
H serves to have his house burnt over his head.” “It 
‘you think so,” said Garrick, “I hope your house i: 
linsured,.” 


A taste for rural scenes seems born with us; and 
after seeking in vain for pleasure amoug the works 
of art, we are forced to come back, and find that the 
greatest enjoyment is placed in the lovely simplicity 
of Nature. 





,| A great mind cannot be said to be truly great, ex- 
his bow, took during which the cannonading had been extremely) 


“ins but the bow-stiing being relaxed with the | sharp, it was found that Kokoly, the parrot, had dis- 


cept virtuously employed ; if diflerently oceupied, it 
is a preposterous, misshapened munster. 
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THE REPOSTTPORY. 





When « party of off baddies ret tomet) ave bs chelac te heve 
raye, wot the steam trem tie ‘ jrevtl ‘ ‘ ‘ " 
than their convereatior f the hissing tpurtt of the spout a * show 
tering Usan the clatter of thew tongur 


COUNTRY TEA-TABLE. 

Six venerable matrons were pust laying asuwe het 
knitting works, and preparing to seat the niselves 
around a table on which was placed the various uf 
cessaries and dehcacies which usually grace Un 
bourd where women assemble to chat, over a dish at 
that mnspiring beverage which can unloose the tongue 
and send torth volumes of almost unintelligible jar 
gon, jumbled together mm the most delectable con 
fusion, | 
In this retired spot, the custom of having a servant 


bear a loaded server around the room, was almost un 


made “ rather weaker, for if she drank much strong 


tea. she was sure to he awake half the night.” 

1 was quite at a loss to account for the imecreasing 
energy of the conversation, which occasionally as 
sumed rather a menacing tone, and many an absent 
newhbour was hurled from his proud station, and 
made aa abject wretch, by the torce of tea; and it was 
pot until | recollected the smoke which I had seen 
arise from the tea they were drinking, that I began to 
suspect they were all moved by the power of steam. 

Two, actually became, to all appearance, tongue- 
tied ' Start not reader : i do not mean they had an 
impediment in their speech, but only that the little 
organ really seemed tied in the middle, and working 
both its ends at a most furious rate. 

* | declare,” says one, “I did not know what to 


think about it at first; but Mrs. Ingle told me that 


she heard it from Aunt Nelly, and that Aunt Nelly, 








iastances, their pupils are inattentive. The method; 
sing of thought, aad the correspondent use of appro. 
priate terms, are necessary to prevent mistakes, and 
tu enable others precisely to understand what ts writ. 
ten of pronounced. 

There are many whose words are disposed in such 
i manner as to convey no indisputable meaning ; to 
produce different impressions from those which were 
designed ; or, to leave the mind in a state of perfect 
confusion. These may be called clumsy writers of 
speakers, and are not calculated for instructers. From 
the injudicious arrangement of terms, ambiguity fol. 
lows: or what is worse, and repeatedly more perpi- 
cious, equivecation ensues. How often from the 
misplacing of words are blunders commutted ; and 
from this unfortunate source, how frequently due, 
sing misapprehensions arise! Explanations becqgs 
requisite, and apologies are rendered indispensible, 


known, and rarely practised. True, a voung lady, who) said it might be depended upon, since it came from! 


it was said, always tried to do more than other folks, one who had it straight enough, for she received it) 


had a few weeks before given quite a fashronable par-) from’ —— 


} 


ty to the young company im the neighbourhood, where Here she stopped to take breath, and the other, |) 


the tea was “served,” and though Dinah gave the’ watehing the opportunity to thrust in a word, ex-| 
gentlemen the first chance at every thing, and one) clauned, 


: - 5 it 
clumsy handed lubber scalded two of his fingers a “ Whi, have you just heard of it? Mrs. Cackle Was) 


tour house last week, and told us all about it; you || 
mothers began to suspect it would be a great saving know she always minds other people’s business more | 
of sweetmeats and © all sich-y,” there were some pret- than her own; but for all that, she don’t tell much } 
ty cogent reasons to suppose that fashion would soon) that ‘aint pretty strat tht, and she said that * Mrs. Hop- 1) 
prevail among the younger part of the myhabitants, kins told her, that Sam Grubb’s wife said, that John! 


little, yet as the ladies all admired the plan, and the 


These who were now assembled were the real tea) Hatrts’ wife told her, that Granny Smith heard, that 


certam of a quick sale for the article, could it but gain, Wood's wife thought, that Colonel Lane’s wife be- 


their approbation. lieved, that old Mrs. Lamb reckoned positively, that. 


The table set out showed that bees-wax and labour Peter Danhaly’s wite had told Nell Cuscudga, that) language, easily to describe their sentiments, and ex- 


had not been spared to keep it neat and shining. On) ber aunt had declared to the world, that it was gene- 
one of its corners rested a plate of bread and butter, |! ily belreved, that Mother Backbite had said, in plain 
cut im very thin slices, and laid together so carefully terns, thatshe heard Betsey Cook say, that how sister 
in the exact order in which they were severed trom Polly had said, that it was well known in the neigh- | 
bourhood, that eld Mrs. Slouch did not hesitate to | 
ken for a single piece. Pound cakes, shaped lke) Say, that im her opinion it was a matter of fact, that) 
Al! 


the parent loaf, that it might easily have been musta 





hearts, scollops, &e. with a huge loaf ot no one Sally Saunders would soon be obliged to 
could tell what (for though it had been divided into ha! bum! 
juarters, and these quarters, sub-divided into a multi What the ominous hum meant, at the end of this 


tude of triangular pieces, yet, like the bread, it was so long-winded harangue, I could not tell; but they 


‘arefully put togetber, that no eye could penetrate be-all shook their heads very significantly as they ruse, | 


neath its sugared surface) occupied a very conspicu- With a sigh—a sigh which showed, either their sorrow 


us station. Cheese, various kinds of preserves, et) for the subject of their talk, or the regret with which | 
they left the table. 
Were I to tell the half of what was said and done 


etera, ¢ ompleted the bill of fare. 

The last stocking was wound round the knitting | 
veedles and secured by a few turns of yarn, the pre- by these half dozen females, I would tire both the 
paratory pinch of snull was taken, the box closed and reader and myself. Let it suffice to say, that the in- 
dropped into a large work-bag which was suspended) spiration of the tea furnished them with words, until 
by its strings from the back of a chai, when Debo- the setting sun gave signal for departure, when hats 


rah (daughter to the mistress of the house) entered and shawls, were all arranged, invitation pressed on 


the other, which emitted a steam from its spout and) in quick succession, all talked at the same time, and 
the crevises about the top, that floated round the room the room exhibited a scene to whicb Milton's chaos, 
and so dimmed the spectacles of those near it, that: or the famed discordance of the Tower of Babel, can 
some time elapsed before these indispensable articles only furnish a comparison. They went home, and 
having spent the evening in relating what they had 
At length all were seated, the handkerchief was, heard, went to bed with heads and minds full of news, 


could be wiped and remounted on the nose. 


drawn round the neck and pinned in a particular aod having passed a wakeful night, in the morning, 
manner, the preliminary questions of who drank tea very justly attributed it all to the power of tea. ALPHa. 
with cream and sugar, and who used one, or both, o1 — 





neither, were all asked and answered, each had a dish | 
to her liking, and the plate of bread and butter per- 
formed a cucumvolution. “* Then came the tug.” 


THE GRAMMARIAN. — 





i rom carelessness and baste the corruptions of our language are 


Mine - , . — . Te she many and imereasing. It weeds but some careful band to point them 
Ihe tea-pot was replenished and re-replenished eee Be. cenenais i teen dan on enamaas ties 
from the water-pot, which, in its turn, made heavy and . te 


oft-repeated draughts upon an iron kettle that was | PHILOLOGICAL ORITIQUE. 
kept full of boiling water in the kitchen; a quantum 
sufficet of the plant had thrice been added, to prevent subject of very great importance, It ought to be one 
the beverage being reduced by the water, and a mem- of the main points of study, in learning to compose. It 
ber of the confab, as she handed her dish to be filled is and has been too much neglected. Teachers them- 
for the siath time, requested that her tea might be selyes are often deficient; and otherwise, in too mapy 


° * T 
Tue right collocation of words in a sentence is a) 


All these evils might, by a due attention to the pro- 
per position of suitable terms in a sentence, be avoid- 


ed. The regard which is paid to this subject ought to 


be habitual. Nothing short of this would yield a com- 
plete remedy for the evil, which in tts mischievous 
consequences is so extensive. How few writers and 
speakers there are who are distinguished for perspi- 
cuity and precision! And the reason of it is, a want 
of constent regard to the collocation of words, and 
the definite meaning of those which are employed. It 
might be observed, in addition to the preceding re- 
marks, that much of the beauty and elegance of 4 


sentence depend on the happy arrangement of the 
' 
provers of the place, and the country merchant felt) i Was no donbt that widow Parker said, that Captain 


terms of which it is composed. 


Clearness of thought and distinet ideas, put it in the 
power of those who have attained the skilful use of 


press their meaning. It is an imperfect knowledge 
or a confused view, which leads to a wretched narra- 


live, or a bungling account of any subject. But when 
jclear and distinct ideas are painted or represented by 
_words, let the words have such a disposition in the 
sentence, as that they may effect, in the mind of the 


reader or hearer, the very understanding of them in- 
tended ; or the certain comprehension of the real de 
sign of the speaker or writer, 


These strictures have been occasioned by the re- 
iterated misuse, as to the place which it holds ina 
jsentence, if the word only. This term is of more con: 
sequence in its connexion, and possesses greater im- 
|port than seems generally to be imagined or felt. I 
has the effect of altering, according to its relative po- 
‘sition, the meaning of a clause or a whole period 
Although it is a little word, consisting of two shor! 
syllables, and comprising but four letters, it acquires, 
junder different circumstances, astonishing magnitude 


\A thousand examples might here be stated. 
with a pot ot hot water in one hand, and a lea-pot in invitation, pronuses to visit soon, followed each other | 


There is scarcely a book or a discourse, where onl) 


‘is not found in such a situation as to thwart, in sone 


"only fought for his country, the declaration would af 
‘firm that he exclusively fought ; or would speci!) 
}without necessarily implying other things, the sing! 
act of fighting for his country. But let the words 
|| transposed, and a different sentiment would be at one 
conveyed. Let the sentence stand, * he fought for his 
country only,” and his country would appear to hat 
‘been the sole object, in the defence or for the %* 
} vation of which, he contended and exerted all his 
| powers, 

The diminutive word only, from its position, '® 
ceives or does injury, or is hindered from answerit: 
‘its purpose. ‘The pertinence of this remark miay be 
‘illustrated by an examination of the following %™ 
tence, that “ prayer is the application of want to Him 


‘\measure, the purpose of the orator or the author, 0 | 
ito misguide the mind of him who desires distinct) | 
to comprehend the meaning of what is written or spo | 
‘ken. Suppose it should be asserted, that an individua: 
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—* 


wo can only relieve it. Can he do nothing more’ strength in it, which goes on increasing and irresista- 


[hus seeems to be the meanimeg of the words as we ble ; a devotr mm gathering energy from the hnowledge 


— 


fed them disposed in the quotauon , but to assert a of its own might, and treasuring up every look and 


Mu 


hong of this hind was doubtless not the intention of word, everv clow upen the cheek. and every smile 


the writer. Transpose the words, then; give a different upon the lip, in secrecy and silence, to gorge the 


more eligible situation to on/y—a situation to avarice of love. It lives upon the sweet conviction 


and 

hich. in this instance, it is eminently entitled, and we that the object ts near; it reyowwes and rots in the sound 
hall have a more enlarged conception, and a juster’ of the voice, and a kind expression of the lip, a tender 
Let the order of the smile gives « a triumphant energy, and thrills the 


cords be, “ Prayer is the application of want to Him frame with the most bewitching rapture 


lea impressed on our minds. 


who only can relieve it,” and we shall perceive the Such were the feelings which the infatuated Har- 
yalinite ‘excellence and perfections of that Being to riet entertained for Herman, and notwithstanding the 
whom our prayers are nightly addressed. We shall perfect modesty of her address, the scrupulous deco- 
vee that supplications for supplying our necessities are rum of every moment spent in his company, her pas- 
and must be in vain made to any other than to Him, sion soon became evident to the world, and, last of all, 
who is the author and bountiful Dispenser of all tem-| to its noble object. 


INDAGATOR. 


Concealment was impossible ; 
_ was like an attempt to limit the wanderings of a vine 
in some wiry cage. The full and tree spreading of 
its wreathing figure might be repressed, but the rosy 
flower would here break from its confinement. The 
The marsiogs State without love is liane a . a iandecage without rich green leaf would here escape to view, and here 
light. Its dearest biessings ate annoticed ; its best happiness is um | the thick cluster would display its beauty, and twine 
known. The cloud without its morning tinge of gold is not leas insi-| | : : fas 
pid, nor the rose without its mee less indifferent to the senses. its delicate stem in the open au. The rich brown 
on Sagan ese — =") ringlets, which were wont to unloosen themselves in 


HERMAN AND HARRIET. _ Clusters from the bandage which she sometimes bound 


Tere was a young gentleman of my acquaintance, ground her forehead, 


poral and spiritual blessings. 





ee ae 


THE CABINET. 





were emblems of that love 
whose natural strength of mind and nobleness of soul) which would not be controuled, but poured itself forth 
made him a proper object for many a pretty girl to in a profusion of blushing smiles and tears, 

cast a wistful eye upon. He was somewhat romantic, 


When Herman was aware that the pretty Harriet 
and was wont to indulge much in the visions of hope,’ really loved him, he recalled her ten thousand little 
and paint the brightest colours upon the cloud of kind looks and actions, with a feeling rather difficult 
futurity, which were destined to fade at his approach.! to be deseribed. Although she was not so very—rery 
As is usual with a person of his nature, among the beautiful as some of the creations of his warm ima- 
most delicious pleasures of his visionary dreams were ginations, she was certainly handsome; but she was 
those of love. His young mind, luxuriated amidst: pot what he hoped to have found—she was a pretty, 
heipgs of bis own imagination. Figures of the most playful, amiable girl—a bashful child! 

fuscinating nature would pass and repass before his 


“ Oh, for some high-minded and elevated being,” 
,’ in the long vista of future years, and, said he, “ whose soul, like the soft echo of the moun- 
fren in his dreams would he play with the golden tain, would breathe responsive to every feeling of 
ringlet of some devoted and beautiful girl, or gaze, mine—whose fond spirit would be mine own, but 
ipon cheeks of a deeper glow than the rosy blush of more beautiful and refined.” 

the morning shy. 


“mind's eve 


Yet did he never dream of marriage—he was too 
tut ashe grew to be a man, he had less confidence) young, and Harriet was not his choice Yes, she was 

in the syren voice of hope ; and if at all he listened to) beautiful, and loved him, but could he take her to his 

ler soothing suggestions, it was with a melancholy, heart as his wife, when his affections were not in uni- 

certainty that they were but deluding him into the son with hers? no, the thought was idle. 

sweet luxury of their transitory joys, to make him) Harriet was an orphan: and though her parents had 

seep as they ceased to be heard. left her a moderate competence, yet through the vil- 
He had not lived long in the tumult of the world | lany of a false-hearted friend, she was cheated of her 


before he was pretty well convinced it boasted of no fortune, and left destitute of almost every comfort! 


perfect being. He even despaired of meeting with’ of life. 


any one who would be a companion to him, such as, ‘This was a circumstance at once calculated to ex- 


he wished, and with a saduess, almost amounting to , cite the sympathy and interest of Herman, and he 
cloom, he moved like an automaton, through the bril- looked upon her as a neglected, yet still beautiful 
liant circles of fashionable life, while the bright eyes, flower, that only needed his hand to shelter it from 
which were continually shining with siniles upon him,) the blast, and raise its drooping head to the sun; the 


j ° ~ . | 
were like the golden beams of the moon upon the. -noble resolution of protecting her as a husband then 


hard polished ice, brightening, but not melting it. | first possessed him, and although he felt nothing like 
Not so were his glances upon the females around : love for her, yet his benevolence was awakened, and _ 
his large black eye, rich with manly feeling and eX-| “he would have made any personal sacrifice to perform, | 
pression, pierced, like a scymetar, and went directly | as he imagined, so imperious a duty. He knew she 
tothe heart. His broad, clear, open brow, on which) would be unhappy without him, and perhaps pine 
his hair was slightly curled in glossy ringlets, his black poy and die if he left ber. 
arched eye-brows, and well-formed mouth, with his | * And can I,” he asked himself, “ thus abandon a 
‘legant demeanor, often drew a long sigh from many | helpless woman, whose happiness is in my power ?— 


“ panting little heart, and dimimed many a sparkling } never!” And with his feelings much softened to-) 


€ with the tear secretly shed in the silence of mid-| wards his love, he took every opportunity to address | 
ight, | her upon the subject. 
There was a charming girl, whose mind naturally | It was one bright moon-light night, as he walked with | 
clined to affection, who possessed no power to resist) her inthe shadowy walks of the park,and wooed with 
he Sineng , qualifications of my friend, but she pas-| all the poetry of his ardent nature—-she talked of the | 
Mes y ey her heart to him, for she was sure he was) stars and the silver moon. The soft and pensive light 
‘orthy of it, without having discovered whether it) which streamed across the sky, he said, was like the 
‘ould be an acceptable gift. | magic love throws around the beings of his choice, 
There is no passion of the human soul stronger or, and every silvery cloud that floated through the starry 
“wer than the love of woman. There is a silent’ vault, yielded some sweet idea by which to lure from 


ee a cee es 
her willing heart the music of its love. [t was not in 
the power of the lovely being at his «ide to command 
her tell-tale eve from revealing her sentiments. The 
bashful girl blushed as she confessed, and cast her 
blue eves on the ground: but when the manly arm of 
Herman encircled her waist, and he kissed her white 
forehead, trom the very excess of happiness, she lean- 
ed her head upon his bosom, and wept. 

In a week's time they were married, and the stream 
of their life flowed on in smooth and unruffled tran- 
quillity, although devoid of those exquisite pleasures 
which mark the union of hearts more closely joined. 
All that friendship could feel he entertamed for Har- 
riet, but no more. Sometimes indeed, as he gazed 
on her lovely face, over which the suecess of her fond 
hopes had thrown a gleam of cheerfulness, which in- 
creased the charms of her appearance, he couid al- 
most fancy he loved her—but bis heart lost the emo- 
tion in her absence, as the summer cloud loses its 
tinge of gold upon the setting of the sun by which it 
had been illumined, and he was stull convinced that 
his was a marriage of the hands, not the heart. 

Thus passed their days in calm contentment, if aot 
in the continual excitement of joy, and it was with @ 
feeling of intense sorrow that Herman beheld his wife 
after a few months fading away with consumption, 
Every aid was tried to prolong her life, but in vain. 
Her last words spoke unabated affection for the man 
who had acted towards her so nobly, and he beheld 
her gradually vield to the great tyrant of mortals— 
her cheek grew pale—her bosom heaved with more 
sudden and convulsive gasps—her eve assumed a 
glare of terrible import, and her still beautiful lip was 
put forth affectionately for one more kiss from the 
being she loved. Hie bent down his head to clasp her 
in his arm, but the motionless form breathed not back 
his caress, and the heart beat not responsive to the 
throbbings of his own. Although sometimes he re- 
gretted the matrimonial chains in which he was 
bound, he wept as they were broken—and when night 
flung its shadows over the world, it found him still 
mourning over the fond partner of his heart. 

The next evening I saw the procession which at- 
tended the remains of this once lovely being to the 
tomb, move sadly and slowly along; the village bell 
rang its mournful peal, and the convulsive sighs of hex 
numerous friends fell heavy upon my ear. The pas- 
tor’s prayer breathed the deep sorrow of his bosom, 
and was delivered in so affecting a manner, that his 
eyes bore testimony to the sincerity of his heart, 

When they arrived at the narrow house, I saw 
Herman standing with his arms folded over his breast 
cat the head of the grave. ‘The coffin was placed in 
j the earth—the apostle’s benediction pronounced, and 
the “clods of the valley” were heaped upon the 
wasted form of her who had ever been so fond—se 
amiable—so true. 


Herman did not weep—yet language could not ut- 
ter what he felt; his pale and sunken cheek—his qui- 
vering purple lip—his inflamed and hollow eye—his 
‘trembling limbs, all bore witness to the agony of his 
heart. When I approached him, he seemed absorb- 

| ed in painful meditation, and his vacant glare convin- 

ced me of the horrible workings of his soul, 

* Herman,” said I, “ we all have our afflictions in 
this transitory life ; but we must not yield to them— 
| Rouse thee, my friend, and bear your sorrows like a 
nan.’ 

Never shall I forget the look he gave me—it was 
so full of pensive tenderness, and seemed to say so 
‘audibly, “thou canst not speak of what thou dost not 
‘ feel,” that I became dumb, and we in silence pursued 
our journey home. 

By slow degrees, as time wore away, he resumed 
his wonted cheerfulness, and he has often since de 

-clared to me in confidence, when we mentioned Har- 
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riet, “ that mt always was the most ardent ce ‘ s lad Thy at evening however, tound him at 
heart, to have returned an aflectior: pure an i bie rece se 
terested but ws he found at amy sible. bu e her “Are vou engaged, to-morrow faintly imquir- 
hos vouthtul days, and thoug! it hus duty t elter ed he 
and protect her.’ I koew be spoke the truth nd | Yes “ the reply 
ould wot, on ich ¢ aston word taking tis hand ‘ \\ iil uu [AKG a walk with me, on Thursday 
and iwardty | i i ia truly " hha next 
racter ° | it know 

bhere if t! tory ene li mnie tut ® ssa | j [hve ustial eremomes exchanged, and Edmund 
Traine » further notice of the vic tude li itt patted the best huimoured person | have evel 
Phi have been man ble should bave been ve KHOWN Thursday arrived, and Edmund also, 
Woiarcie for this sacrifice of his vouth to aw na * Julia,” said he, do honour me with a walk, this 
whom be did not love, merely to save ber trom an un evenme > the moon shines bright, and the heat of the 
tite toil but wa tmaspudging world were ¢ a day has been oppressive, J think a walk will do you 
pliable with thts motives, and tee Passes minors its cood will you Oo: 
fristitng tlivon nonoticed bv those who are scarcely l SUP Pose so, coldly replied Julia. | 
Worthy, whet ¢ Vinpared wath him, even ot the iwiit Rdinund ivain lost his spirits, and his heart sunk 


notice, There is a power that will reward there vithia hin: lowever, she was dear, very dear to him, 


Montoomeny.,. (hd be rather chose her frowns than her absence, | 


Away they went 


is aneve that beholds tim 


she as sprightly as the deer, and 


FEMALE CHARACTER, |My iicnas themute 


edified with a description of Mr. Rapid’s beauty, Mr. 





During them ramble he was, 


ee 





VMarplot’s mind, and ten thousand compliments were 


lhe clharecter and isposttion of Lemate are as varmbie aint du 


ferent as the colours of the rainbow Tt is deliphttal te oleerse the 


paid to Mir. Such-and-such-a-one. This was all very 


difference between the coquetry of the one who tes lhe some poudys 
buttertly trom one etgect to another, and the firm, waimterrupted love 
of the noble hearted girl, “ whe loves on through ail ibis, and love 


long face of Edmund, after he bad bid her “ good 


Con tM shoe hie 
—-- tl eve wing,” | should think he had been swallowing a 
| . 
JULIA. i} dose of Dr. Mitchill’s brick-powder, or was persona- 
Messnus. Evrroxs.-Will you permit a young) ting the knight with a woful countenance. Now, why, 


lady, who does not often venture to communicate her!) Julia,do so? Did she imagine that Edmund had no 
writing to the prioters, to make a few observations feeling, or was insensible to kindness ? Perhaps there 
upon the defects which appear most palpable in ber) is not a more amiable being in existence than Julia, 
own sex? You may console yourselves with the as-) and every body, save Edimund, has felt ber kindness, 
surance, that Like the medicine of a certain physician, | PE know, when reflection takes possession of her brain, 
they cannot be productive of harm, and may, possi-| thatshe loves Edmund better than any body else, and 


But to begin: 


bly, of good, Jam sure he would make her happy during hei life, 


I have often smiled at the many troubles a centle- | but still she seems to delight in torturing him, Oh, 
man is doomed to encounter when © paying bis atten-) girls! gurls! this is not generous ; follow the example 
ton” to a young lady——or, in other words, when be 
‘goes a-courting.” Tn truth, it is almost impossible) worthy of your consideration. 
to obtain a wife without experiencing many and many 
a pang before unknown. LT appeal to the candour ofa heart that loves me, and a hand that will shelter 
the ten thousand beaux of this metropolis, for the 


truth of my assertion, not doubting in the least but! to take mine in return. Mary. 


| 
; 


they willthank me for taking their part. {} 





I am acquainted with a gentleman who loves, with | CHAR ACTER 


all the fervour of an ardent passion, a lovely, and, 1) 





amusing to her no doubt; butif I may judge from the) 


that PH set you—for be assured, it is the only one) 
Whenever a young) 
centloman, who is worthy of my affection, offers me} 


me, I shall not wait a hundred years before I tell him} 


in gloomy hate, but 1 fades away before the light of 


hus natural virtue, as the mountain sceberg melts in 


sunshine I would rather have him than Damon for 


4 
friend, for his soul, strong and unmoved in its attach. 
ment, seems ever on the wing to hover protective over 
the object of its love. He cringes not and flatters jp 
the presence of the man he likes; but I have watehys j 
him with pleasure, firmly and honestly put down the 
petty slander against an absent victim. 

He has not been trained up by the pampered hand 
if luxury and ease to soften his manners and cult; 
vate his taste, but as he passed along the vale of life. 

lone and unsupported, he has put forth a bold arm, 
amidst the tumult around him, and grasped education 
and virtue, 

But what raises him above so many of his fellow. 
men, us the playfulspmit with which he suffers—with 
which he combats the evils around him :and if I may 
say so, withers away the cares that come in throngs 
upon tim. .A flow of thought streams around his 
heart, and preserves itunburt. Reflection—philoso. 
phy, like the fabled Cerberus, sits supreme at the por- 
tals of his bosom, and guards it from the demons of 
‘musanthropy and vice. The tempest of misfortune 
may wave around him, and slander and envy howl in 
lus ear—but his heart, calin and uninjured in tumult 
and storm, and like the elysium of the poets, sacred 
from the tread of evil things, is always hallowed and 
always happy. F. 
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} We cull the jewels others overlook ; 
Ofevery hue between the pearl and jet— 
The gems are pure, however cuarsely set 





| From sparkling grotto, or benighted nook, 

: AMBRICAN HEROISM. 

| Tue following anecdote, as related by a respecta- 
| ble gentleman of this city, being deemed too interest 
ing to pass down the stream of time, and be eventu- 
lally lost, is therefore submitted for pubtication, as 
‘tending to show the native valour and active enter- 
| prise, early exhibited by our countrymen at sea, and 
|} which character has been so fully sustained up to the 
present period. 


During one of the former wars between France 


‘| 





. io—imees and Logland, in which the then colonies bore an ac- 
' 
may add, deserving girl, whom TE shall name Julia. | Phe elements so mized in bim, | tive part, a respectable individual, a member of the 
. . , . . a Phat nature sight stand up and say to all the world, 5. 2 2 
Being in their society a few days since, | could not) This was a man. society of Friends, of the name of » com- 
avoud observing thi pee uliar expre ssion ot hea hand = = — Ss — |manded a fine ship, which sailed from an eastern 
. t ov ‘ | > ‘ “ang . . . 

ome, fascinating face, and mark the fine glancing of| WORTHY OF IMITATION. port to a port in England. This vessel had a strong 
her Innge Bove eye, When sonversing with any of the | + pnp aadedlexsandagen j and effective crew, but was totally unarmed ; when 
guests present, and the indifference with which she] My fiend M——as a gentleman of such singular) year her destined port she was chased, and ultimate- 


treated the only being, perhaps, that ever truly loved | attaimments, that [cannot think a slight sketch of IMs) dy overhauled by a French vessel of war. Her com- 


her-—-every turn and movement was calculated to) character and appearance would be inconsistent with 
wound his feelings—-and stillshe persisted in practi 
ing them, until Edmund fost all relish for the com- 


pany assembled, and would have been glad to with-' most meritorious, vet modest of any in the whole 


draw. Pereers: 


mquired, to her usual playful manner, * What made) nity about him, as there is about very many of my 


him so sadr” She wondered how he could be so me- | friends, whose names I could mention. 


lancholy and dull, when all around i ihe Were so Pay 


Ile seemed like a gloomy cloud darkening the azure! wit; 


-kvy. © Whatisthe matter with vou, Edisund?” JT fay y, and exercise of his wit, to a vein of pensive 


heard him stammer out, * Nothing.” while eve ry fea-! fecling and conversation, replete with all the fine 
ture belied the expression of his tongue, imagmation of Eastern poetry. 

llow, thought I, can she take such delight mm) tor 
turing that poor young fellow ? he surely don’t de-) his wit, you will never find him impertinent or cruel 
erve it, When the company broke up, Edmund pre 
pared to wait upon ber home, when to his mortifiea- the shatts of his wit are so formed that they toucl 
tion she took the arm of another gentleman, and bid-. without hurtin 
ding him “ good night,” with an arch smile, danced His het 
off with beau Dashall, Edmund looked not much are well proportioned and gracetaul ; his hair of a jet 


intike a fool, turned away from the throng, and pail 


; 


tv black, and a large dark eve full of feeling and ex 


sued his journey alone to his lodgings, as sour and) pression. His passion is hasty—and at times, in hi 


melane holy as a | oct, and as re “uns ful as ius land stro! goat ad ce ~p " ind SOiLiC ed € ninity will towe 


ht is about the middle size, and his limbs’ become the conquerors. 


mander used every endeavour to eseape, but seeing 


the planof the Minrkor. ‘Take him allin all, he is a) fpon the superior sailing of the Frenehman that his 
being at once the must lively, yet unassuming—the capture was inevitable, he quietly retired below ; he 


was followed into the cabin by his cabin boy, a youth 


‘the dejeetion she had caused, Juliay cirele of my ac quamtance. There is no mock dig- | of activity and enterprise, named Charles Wager ; he 


Jasked his commander if nothing more could be done 


No affecta- | ty save the ship—his commander replied that it was 
g tion either of high-minded melancholy, or gracefu impossible, that every thing had been done that was 
but at times he changes from the fine play of his practicable, there was no escape for them, and thes 


Charles then returned 
upon deck, and summoned the crew around him- 


inust submit to be eaptured, 


In his very sadness! he stated in a few words what was their captain's 
there is nothing gloomy, and im the merriest flights of) eonclusion—then with an elevation of mind, dictated 


- by a soul formed for enterprise and noble daring, be 


He hurts no one’s feelings to display a bon mot; but) observed :—if you will place yourselves under mJ 


1) command, and stand by me, I have conceived a plav 
by which the ship may be rescued, and we in tur 
The sailors no doubt fee! 
- ing the ardour, and inspired by the courage of ther 
- youthful and gallant leader, agreed to place them 
Si selves under his command, 


His plan was commu: 
r) nieated to them, and they awaited, with firmness, the 
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ynent to carry their enterprise into ¢ feet; their Polish grenadier supphied at this time the place of the 
im ‘ ,- ° ‘ ’ ' 1 
suspense Was of short duration, for the Frenchman) poor victim Phe statue pressed it closer and closer 


was q neckly alongside, and as the weather was fine, and when at the command of the general, the direct 
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mmedi ite ly gr ippled fast to the unofke nding mer r ol the machinery made ut open its aris and return 


itship. As Charles had anticipated, the exhih- to its first position, the knapsack was pierced, and rr 
ted conquerors elated beyond measure with the mained hanging upon the nails and knite-blades 


sition of 80 fine a prize, poured into his ve sel The 


; followin is extracted from the fourth « 
ls rat ui ing, and not foreseeing "Y *~s 
was, cheering ind huzzaing, an ‘ © of * The Duke of Mantua, a tragedy It des es 
y danger, they left but few men on board their the effort of a tond woman to destroy the lette ; a 
. 7 . ‘ y 
1 ! rr Charles, who, giv ; : 
Now wasthe moment for r lover wedded to another, and is natural and pathet: 


s men the signal, sprang at their head on board 


| vow'd to snatch thee from my breast 
vessel, while some sere d the arims 


{ . prestige | fares a 'y ef from rf 
wiieh bad been left ta prefusion on her deck, and | To tear thee hence! and to the winds unsec 


wih whieh they soon overpower do the few men) Commit thy perishing fragments, ev uo as now 
. his unoflending page I rend, far scatterimg 
Its trast memorial to the air 
[ Makes an effort fo ted 
two ve ssels, Our hero now having the com- ) Some power withholds me. What’ for this theu yvearnest 


; . an Weak, foolish heart, some other hour, thou say st 
wand of » French vessel, seized the helm, and) © , 
mand of the French 7 . Detter thou canst resign this fluttering relic 
: tn thy hope - wi isperest thou 
voice of a conqueror the discomiited crowd of Nay, folly, madness, call it but avieht, 
; . ° rs. ines oe aie ' i] 
Frenchmen which were left on board of the pe aceful Thou throbbing fool, and I will give thee back 
sae c d \ tow them to thy doated bauble. (Returns it wito her! ” 
hark he had Just quitted, and summoning ‘There, there! watch over it! 
follow close in his wake, or he would blow them out | Brood on thy minion' cherish and panper : 
‘water. (a threat they well knew he was very eopa-) Uotl it mock thee? pray on thy young blood, 
vihigiin aed ; a ; | Poison each spring of natural aflection 
le of executing. as runs were loaded during s ’ 
mie OF Ones rg as their 6 - ; ith | And all the svmpathies that flesh inherits, 
the chase.) They sorrowlully acquiesced with bis|| Then wilt thou curse thine idol ! Impotent rage 
commands, while the gallant Charles stecred into) It will deride thee, and will fiercely cling 
‘ ‘ . a > ‘ . > Pn» , it 
ort, followed by his prize. The exploit excited uni- lo thine undoing for ever, Fare thee well, 
: r f | . + . nt! Phou star-bung canopy ' far-smiling orb, 
versal applause—the former master - the mercha Farewell! no more sweet influences ve fling, 
vessel was examined by the Admiralty, when he! As ye were wont, around my desolate heart 
stated the whole of the enterprize as it occurred, and | | cannot bear your stillness ; earthquake, storm 
. r and offing. | Phe mighty war of the vex'd elements, 
baclure le ager anned and effect- 
declared that Ch ure s Wager had pla yned an eel | Would best comport with my disquict : now, 
ed the gallant exploit, and that to him alone belonged | On thy calm tace I dare not look again 
honour and credit of the achievement. Charles | -_ 
was immediately teansferred to the British navy, ap-_ 
puted a midshipman, and his education carefully | 
superintended. He soon after distinguished himself) wutiful regularity of features, that m este ai 
action, and underwent a radid promotion, until at which strikes every beholder with love and admi 
orth, he was created an Admiral, and known as Sir) ration, will avail thee nought against the cold ra 
, P P . a P - ’ . 
Charles Wager. [tis said, that he always held in| ‘ages of death. ‘The gay, the wise, the humble and 
" . | Pp ' 
sneration and esteem, the respectable and congcien- exalted, the beautifuland deformed, must all mould 
| . . ’ , 
ous Friend, whose eabin boy he had been, and) er intothe same native clay. Thou hast seen the 
nsmitted yearly to his old master, as he termed | sun rise in all its splendor —nature freshens at bis ap 


board: the other by a simultaneous move- 


el 


t relieved her from the grapplings which united 


placing her out of boarding distance, hailed with the 


DEATH. 


Trust me, Eliza, that clegance of person, that 


w,a handsome present of Madeira, to cheer his) proach; the morning of its reign is all smiling beau 


ing days. j ty and perfection ; it gains strength as it ac qiiires it 

~ imeredian height; it faints as it sinks beneath the 

SPANISH INQUISITION. western hills; the glimmering prospect fades on the 

Warn General Lassale entered Toledo, he imme- |, *"* w and the day is closed in the dusky shades of 
. ‘ + #4. ere | ir . ver. 

ely visited the Palace of the Inquisition. he j eit for ni ; ; 

| $Such isthe emblem of life. Man comes into ex- 


eat number of instruments of torture, especially the ||. f ‘ 
svument to stretch the limbs, the drop baths (alrea istence as the dawn bursts from the womb of dark- |) 
i ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ j j 


; ' 4) ness ; his youth is beautiful as the i 
huown) which cause a lingering death, excited || "°° > youth ts beautiful as the morning sun, all) 


} 


coreven tn the minds of the soldiers hardened in) 
lield of batde. Only one of these instruments, || 
ucular in its kind, for refined torture, disgraceful to) 


. . . | 
with hope, and pleased with enjoyment ; but soon the, 
own evening approaches, and all the transitory scene | 
veserve a particular description, Ina subterraneous || 6 ‘ ti th : ile , in fen > ia a of 
; ; . time are closed in the allotments of eternity! Mz 
lt adjointug the Secret Audience Chamber, stood, }) : , y red 

though born with faculties to reach through the 


‘oarecess in the wall, a wooden statue made by the}! ; k 
|\depth of time, and powers to flourish through this! 
great chaos of nature, starts back with horror at the 


| 
‘ads of monks, representing—who would believe it? || 
t Virgin Mary i . Morv be: , ay |! 
gin Mary. A gilded Glory beamed round het ‘ : 
~ 1, | Creadtul uncertainty of futurity ; they become en- 
i! ¥ 


vead, and she held a standard in her right hand. : 

Neg cee . | amoured of their habitation, earti:, and wish to dwell, 
iediately struck the spectator, notwithstanding the |! ear ae er 

» fol : : on it for ever; every art is tried to support their frail 

‘ tolds of the silk garment which fell from the |! , . . 

a || and tottering fabric, yet it must very soon decay and) 

uders on both sides, that she wore a breast plate. |! : : An ? My, 
nigh |) moulder into its native earth. Yeta little while, and| 
yon @ closer examination it appeared that the whole |! 


ou and religion in the choice of its object, seems 


ont of the body was covered with extremely sharp | 
“alls and staall blades of knives with the points pro-! 
cung outwards. The arms and hands had joints, and 
‘ touon were diveeted by machinery placed be- 
“tie partition, One of the servants of the Inquisi-| 
0 Was present, was ordered by the general to| 


"He machine manoeuvre, as he expressed him-| 
As 


jeye that is reading these lines shall be elosed in 
everlasting darkness, and the young hand that writes 
them, shall sooner or later be crumbled into dust. 





JEALOUSY. 
It is with jealousy as with the gout. When such 
the stacve extended its arms and gradually | distempers are in the blood, there is never any secu- 


srt wW 


? } be ane - — . 7 . | ° ° 
y to her heart, the well filled knapsack of a slightest occasions, and when least expected, 


MORRIS 


‘ eot* one \Viewu cle r Pope,” 


4 at > peed Peer ebiree heel \ punet st) te GROKGE PF 


eu ' ] 
Nat Mortar street, opposite the City tall 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
SINCLAIR May he se mething ota poet, but ti 
eatness isin ful He should remember the ad 


aud kee » his pu ces 


We have received, but cannot | ublish, the favour 
ft. BE. It has no prominent merit by which it might 
tiract the readers: approbation. 

When L. mounted his * faney's brightest pinions,’ 
’ 


‘ should 


lave risen to the regions of poetry, and 
tC sterpepne datthe “ half way house” of rhyme. 
The epitaphs from tt. P. are wot above the com 
mourun. The bestis that one over the body of M: 
Daniel Noyes. 
As vou were—so wasl 
God did call—and I did dee 


We thank him, however, for the interest he seems t 


i take im our puble ‘lien. 


TO OUR PATRONS. 

The subseriber having fulfilled his editorial en- 
gagement with Mr. Monris, which was limited to 
one year, flnds it inexpedient te renew the same fora 
longer term, and therefore withdraws bis name from 
the paper. ‘Thanking his generous patrons for their 
past hiberality, wishing them health and happiness, 


, and soliciting a continuance of their favours to the 


present sole editor and propietor of the Mirnor, he 
respectfully tukes his leave. S. Woopwortu 
NV u'- } ork, July 1G, 1824, 


— - 


NUMBER 52. 
At the termination of the present volume, we beg 


leave to assure the subscribers of the Minnor, that 


tore care and talent shall be devoted than has been, 


and our prospects enable us to promise that the sue- 
ceeding volume will be better than the last. By a 
late arrangement we may hope to increase its value, 
and deserve the patronage we have received. Some 
valuable London publications, of the latest date, shall 
be made subservient to the interest of our readers ; 
and to gather in our pages as much original Ameri 
can matter as possible, we offer a prize of TWENTY 
DOLLARS for the best essay, to fill about one page 


ito be forwarded by the first of next October. |) 


should be distinetly understood that every essay re 
ceived, will be published in the Mianor—names, of 
course, will be omitted, 


eee . . . ° ii The nres _o@ . . rn , . 
smiling innocence and perfection ; his puberty is the || Phe present number completes the first volume 
moon endued with strength and vigour, open to new | All our subscribers are therefore expected to be 

. . . . | . } . s . . : © Fal 
scenes, impregnated with new desires, animated | PY ctual in the settlement of their accounts. 


Proposals have been issued in this city by Messrs 
| Gidney » Way, and Renne, for publishing another eve 
bing newspaper, to be entitled the Amentcan Times 
|The first paper will be issued as soon as a sufficien 
\number of subscribers are obtained to defiay the ex 
pense. The price of the daily paper will be ten dol 

lars, that of the country, four dollars. The editors 


|have our warmest wishes for its prosperity, 
; 


: saricannabscliant 


| A new surgical instrument called the Retreatins 
Spi ing Lancet has been invented by a citizen of New 


. ' . 
jevery breast now warm with hope and busy with | port, which is highly spoken of by the medical facul 
design, shall sink into the cold, senseless grave: the! 


\ty. The contrivance for bleeding is simple and ele 
gant, bema capable of adjustment so as to make the 
jinecision of any required length and depth, with pe: 
| fect safety. The operation is performed with suc! 
| rapidity as to prevent the sense of pain. 


| Among the criminals lately executed in the city © 


‘had squandered in eight years upwards of two hui 
lred and twenty-two thousand dollars ! 


i! ‘ ¥ 
them bact ae ae , ay . London was a young man convicted of forgery, who 
vem back, as if she would affectionately press) rity against their breaking out, and that often on the! 
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(ienine—ala what suffer tl ' tra 
Thine own evadl persis ' thee astra 
And tt thy better 
il memory ar malt 


ECdgar and Cornelia. 


Dhe gave t im her young am nenurt 


Twas all she bad 


nm earth, to ve mwiy 

The promised with the boon he d mever part, 
Nor suffer it, neglected, to decas 

Her spotless bosom ne'er had harbow dd gu 
It wa 


And when the lips of Edgar wore a simile 


a stranger to her virgin breast 


Cordelia deem d him of his race the best 


She hung upon his neck and wept, when he 
Expressed a wish to leave his native land, 
To ride the mountaims of the fretful sea 
And mingle with cade Neptune's hardy band 
But still she dul not chide bin when she spoke 
Nor urge her sorrows on his deaten d ear, 
Tor, ab ' her young and tender heart was broke 


And her fond bosom now was lone and dreat 


Tle left her—tar trom love and home he went 
In quest of happmese he never found 
Too mean and worthless ever to re pent, 
Aud disappoitment all his prospect crown d 
Cordelia drooped when Edear bade tarewe! 
Yet bid the anguish of her bursting heart 
But can weak language hall the sorrow t }, 


Which Gills the bosom when with hope we part’ 


She gazed upon him— twas the last sad look 
She ever gave hun in “this vale of tears 

The crimson dye her lovely cheek forsook, 
And all her days were clouded by her fears 

She sicken d 


Should lay berinm the confines of the grave- 


and the hour was coming that 


The seal ot (feoth upon ber features sat, 


And now—the willows o'er her sadly wave 


Oh, man! how can'st thou trifle with the heart 
That gives its throbs to thee without reserve ? 

Unfeeling villain '—ah, well may’st thou start, 
Por God will doom thee all thou dost deserve, 

Shuoned by the good, and hated by the bad, 
Thy life will be o’ercast with deepest gloom, 


Andall thy days wih darkness shall be clad, 


Till death shall hide thee ina welcome tomb. Gronce, 


To Dicnope. 
The slumbering lyre thou would'st awaken, 
Will rouse its torpid powers for thee , 
Though like its owner's heart, forsaken 
By all save cheerless apathy 


Twere vain to hope a varied strain ; 
*Twere vain to try a joyous measure 

The lyre, whose chords are tuned to pain, 
Would feebly sound the notes of pleasure 


Yet, if its melancholy lay 
Can wake one throb of kindly feeling, 
Or chase one anxious thought away, 
That sadly o’er the heart is stealing, 


Its slumbering powers I'll strive to waken, 
For that sweet lay | heard trom thee, 

And touch its wires, too long forsaken, 
To thank thee for thy melody, 


Sor a havy’s Album. 


Here friendship tunes the heart, love heaves her sigh, 
And listening minstrels love to linger nigh— 

Now Cowper, beaming forth celestial fire 

Now Burns, with tender feeling, strikes the lyre ; 
Andloudly Shenstone, and the timorous Gay, 

Hust) every passion in their breathing lay 

Round these delightful bowers I fondly roam, 
Eatranced in Faney's spell—Imagination'’s home 

May every living scene, where friendship smiles 

In natural verdure—or the muse’s wiles, 

Continue still to shed their purest ray, 

kindling around your heart their heavenly clowing lay. 


Isipona. 


} 
| 
} 


\ 
' 


Sally. 


VW some im tragic verse relate 

l runes of men, or Beron’s fate 
! © humble, modest setrams, 

“i alone of private pains 


No toot or horse, in proud array, 
(hr nave, chase my pence away, 
Hiut ‘tis another foe that hes 

In Sally's bright and sparking eves 

With certain aim she throws her dart, 

And pierces through my very heart. Birt Crane 


The Consumption. 


I fre! consumption’s flattering glow 
batally at my heart 

I feel its thousand pangs devour 
Of man my earthly part 

] feel it—felt ut een when | bad power, 
But little cared then to escape its dart 

And still with pleasure, at this hour, 
! bear its galling smart 

But it will pass, a little struggle more, 


Oue litle pang, and all my cares are o'¢: 


"Tis long since I resigned myself 
To my Creator's will— 
"Jis long 


This world replete with all 


since lL ecared litte for 


lhan mingle ‘mong its false and selfish race, 
(bor whom I often sigh, or that I'm bound 


, Tr " 
By hisclre 


ties,) Pd hie to some far place 
Which no mortal has found 

Alone—withio myself, | best could live— 

Solitude the truest sweets can give 


In this terrestial round 


But why should I be talking thus / 
My sands are nearly run— 
I better should revise my deeds, 
To mark what J have done ; 
And if IL find I've injured any one, 
(Are mortals, tell me, ever as they seem ’) 
It is not yet too late for me 
My foibles to redeem. 
But svon the green turt on my head will close, 
Oblivion dark will throw its mantle o'er, 
The grave will be my mansion of repose, 
‘Till the last trump sounds 


‘‘ Grave, thy dead restore.” 


Without a gaudy pomp above, 
My bones will rest below, 

As soft and sound as if I had 
The sculptor'’s proudest show— 

He could not make my fainting heart more glad, 
Nor ease a single pang which now I bear 

With all the fortitude I have— 

Enough for me, that fragrant gowans grow 
To guide the cottar to my lonely grave ; 
When he at evening there doth go, 

A tear ts all | crave. 


Solution to Charade 


IN OUR LAST 


A fin on a fish is most commonly found, 
Of its principal members ‘tis one ; 

And land, to the sailor a most welcome sound, 
Announces the port to be won. 

Finland, ‘wongst the countries of Europe is found, 
Though it doth not conspicuous appear ; 

No wonders it offers for history's theme, 
Few poets or painters are there, 


‘She's monstrous pretty, an't she, Dick >—‘ Why, yes. 


‘ But, do, pray tell me, is she—is she rich ?’ 


‘Why, something like two hundred thousand dolls. I guess.’ 


‘Oh, that’s enough to give one’s heart the itch, 
1, 

‘ And no more heart than bachelors of eighty.’ 
‘Oh, never mind, Ill bring her to her level, 


‘ But, then she’s got a temper like the d 





‘For my love is, you know, exceeding weighty.’ 


ATALA 








i 


To Ariel. 


Quarre! with the world —nay, lady, less in sco; 
Than pity bave Lever viewed 

Man, and the mean madness of his aims 

And as my soul, from its bright solitude 

Marks the blind battle of the world’s pursuit, 
Where artful passions round their idol fawn, 
And abject interest souls «en soarme names— 
I see that man is but a splendid brute, 

And marvel that Omuipotence should bend, 

On such a thing, the glances of a friend 

For my part, I'm disgusted with the world— 

Aud when the glittering dusk of midnight spreads 

O'er nature's pillow, I oft leave my own, 

To wander where the pleasant grave-yard sheds 

Its solemn sympathy upow the heart, 

And as I look up where the star-rays girth 

The grand and silent scenery of the air, 

My spirit bows to the vast Spirit's throne ; 

And longs to meet its high attachments there ; 

When day-break’s footstep rouses me, I start— 

And then my eye looks down—and then, alas ' 

An envious groan will through my feelings pass 

But these are thoughts I feel it wrong to hold, 

For aching duties beckon from the spot 

Where death wraps suflering in its friendly fold, ‘is 
And even genius ts so soon forgot. 

And these stern duties shall be all well met, 

Aud circumstance be strangled, ere I bend 

To whisper to the world one wild regret, 

Hlow time has wrested from me my last friend 

Aud when the silent struggle shall be past, 

And mock'd adversity grown tired of sneers, 

The dust will spread its friendly arms at last, * 

To hide the heart that shrunk not from pale years, 

And in a world where high-wrought natures meet, 


Forget the puny sphere where once it beat. 
=a 


ya nN. 


There is a winning magic in her face, 

Changing and restless, like the rainbow’s hues, 
Not so declining, but with sweeter grace— 
= beauteous seeming as you longer gaze, 
‘Tis not that in her features you will find 

The perfect model for a painter's eye— 

The full and rounded symmetry of form— 

The unerring outline, like the statue made, 
Fixed in the mould of cold and conscious grace, 
Wrapped in its own perfection. 


Pari, 








But lights and shadows o’er her features play— 
The smile—the flash—the frown—the purple blush 
In sweet succession o'er her features run, 

Aud spread soft beauties in her lovely face ; 
Softly it wins upon the raptured soul, 
Unconscious flinging silken chain on chain. 

The heart soft binding in its fairy toils, 

Until surprised, it finds itself eosnared. 

And like the bird in wiry cage confined, 

A few vain tluitterings from the spreading wings 
A few weak trials with its weary beak 

And allis over. So the conquered heart 
Attempts in vain to burst its charmed spell— 

In vain to flutter trom its airy toils, 

Until fast yielding, panting, and compelled, 


It bends, dear Margaret, in love to thee. b. 
mee 


He 


That kills himselt to avoid misery, fears it, 





Aud, at the best, shows but a bastard valour. 
This life's a fort committed to our trust, 
Which we must not yield up till it be forced 
Nor will I. tle is not valiant that dares die, 
But he that boldly bears calamity. 
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